
SET FREE, SHE LEAVES
MYSTERYJSEHIND HER.

No One Can Tell Why''Bessie
Thompson" Was Ar¬

rested, Nor When.

No Such Name on the Police
Station Records.Not at the

Address She Gave.

Perhaps Magistrate Cornell Was Too
Hasty in Letting the Young

Woman Off.

POLICE THINK IT A CLEVER ESCAPE.

She Told a Story of Arrest by Men in Plain
Clothes While She Was After Medicine

for a Sick Sister.No Sister
to Be Found.

The case of Miss Bessie Thompson caused
more trouble in Jefferson Market Police
Court yesterday than the cases of all the
other sixty female prisoners together.
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When brought before Magistral
rested, she said, while going after i

the police stations, and she was dls <

dress she gave. The police fear si
up to prove It.

Miss Thompson had been locked in the
pen five hours -when court adjourned, and
one of the attaches notified Magistrate
Cornell of her presence. He ordered her
brought before him. The clerks began a

search of the returns from the various
police stations, but could find no record of
her arrest.
"What is the charge against you?" asked

the Court.
"I don't know," replied the girl. "I have

been locked up all night and was brought
here in the patrol wagon at 7 o'clock this
morning, but I don't know why I am here."
"Well, this is remarkable," said the Magi¬

strate, with a strong emphasis on the "is."
The girl then said she was twenty-one

years old and made her nome with a mar¬

ried sister at No. 309 Seventh avenue.
About 11 o'clock Saturday night she said
she started for the corner liquor store to
get some whiskey for her sister, who was
ill. She had gone only a short distance, she
eaid, when two men in plain clothes stopped
her. She continued:
" 'You are too pretty to be out alone,'

one said to me. 'You would better come
with us.' Then they took me to the West
Thirtieth Street Police Station, where I
was locked up. I was dressed in a wrap¬
per, but I sent for my sister, who brought
clothing to the station. At 7 o'clock this
morning I was bundled into a patrol
wagon and taken to Jefferson Market Police
Court with other prisoners and locked In
the pen until brought here at uoon."
"There is no charge Were against you,"

Magistrate Cornell said. "1 cannot under¬
stand why the officers who arrested you
are not here to make a complaint. We do
not wish to keep you here unless you wish
to remain. You are at liberty to go."
The girl hurried out of court. The blotter

at the West Thirtieth Street Police Station
contains no record of the arrest. Captain
Chapman is as much at sea over the case
as the court attaches. All the officers who
were out on special duty in civilian's
clothes denied making the arrest.
What adds a greater degree of mysteryto the case is that no one by the name of

Bessie Thompson is known at No. 301) Sev¬
enth avenue. It is a big tenement house
with a large number of tenants.
The police of the West Thirtieth Street

Station fear the woman may have been ar¬
rested by an officer of some other precinct
on, perhaps, a serious charge, and throughhis negligence has managed to escape.The Police Commissioners may investi¬
gate the case.

GRAY-HAIRED AND A THIEF
An Unknown Woman, Whom the Police

Think a Kleptomaniac, Is Held
fo> Shoplifting.

A respectable looking, plainly dressed
woman, about forty-eight years old, is
locked In the jail of the Jefferson Market
Police Court in default of $1,000 bail. She
was bound over by Magistrate Cornell to
await the action of the Grand Jury on the
charge of grand larceny. She was arrested
by Mrs. Mary 1'lunkett, a private detective
in a Fourteenth street dry goods store,
who srfid she saw the woman attempt to
steal two cloaks, valued at about $30.
The woman admitted her guilt, and,

bursting into tears, said she had never
stolen anything before.
The police sav she is unknown to them,

and they do not thin kher a professional
shoplifter. The ofiicer in charge of the
jail yesterday said that he thought she was
probably a kleptomaniac.She Is gray-haired and thin-faced, about
5 feet 5 inches in height. She is registered
as Mrs. Jane Allenson, of No. 1244 Cort¬
land street. Brooklyn, but there is no such
street in the city nor such a name In the
Directory.
A well-dressed man. about thirty vears

old, who said he was her son, Fercy Allen-
son, was in court, but refused to discuss
the matter.

SISTER SEEKS SISTER.
Minnie and Hannah Hoerning Were Separat¬

ed at the Westchester Temporary
Home, and Are Miss.ng.

A personal printed In the city papers
yesterday disclosed a strange story of two
sisters who have been seeking each other
for three years. The personal reads as fol¬
lows:
MINNIE HOEUNING.You can find your sls-

er by addressing Bud Smith, White Plains, N. i.
Minnie Hoerning and her sister Hannah

were inmates of the Westchester Tempo¬
rary Home. In 1885 Hannah was bound
out to Mr. and Mrs. James H. Smith, of
Port Chester, N. Y., for a term of eight
vears. A contract was signed, which pro¬
vided that the rtirl should have the usual
amount of schooling, clothing and care. At
the end of the term she was to rective
the sum of $50, a suit of clothing and a
Bible.

\iO LEFT A MYSTERY
e Cornell she said she had no idea why
nedicine for a sick sister. The clerks
iharged. Now they cannot find the sis
le has managed a clever escape, and th

The term was completed in 1893, and Mr.
and Mrs. Smith having died, their son,
Bud Smith, sought to carry out the con¬
tract. He was called upon by Superin¬
tendent Pierce, of the Home, who in¬
formed him that the money should be paid
to him. Smith examined the contract and
found that, under it, the girl was to re¬
ceive the money. He therefore drew the
check to the order of Hannah Hoerning,
and, in the presence of Superintendent
Pierce, handed it to her. Upon the claim
that he was the girl's guardian, Superin¬
tendent Pierce induced her to give him the
check. Having it in his possession, he
said he would retain it until she was twen¬
ty-one years old.
During the conversation the girl inquired

as to the whereabouts of her sister Minnie.
Superintendent Pierce said he knew where
she was. and would let her know later on.
Hp finally gave the girl an address at Ka-
tonali N. Y.. where, he said, she would
find tier sister. Smith went to Katonali
and found that the girl had lived with a
family at that place, but had been away
for three years.
No trace of the missing sister can be

found although it is known that she was
alive in June. At that time she called at
a house in Port Chester and Inquired after
her sister Hannah.

HER ARM HAD A FIST TO IT.

When a Stranger Tried to Take the Former
,v^et the Latter.

Miss Madeline Drexel, who lives at No.
64 East Forty-first street, is only a year
or two past twenty, and is studying for
the stage. On Saturday night, after a

supper with some of her friends, who are

In the caste of "When London Sleeps," at
the Fourteenth Street Theatre, she walked
alone through Fourteenth street to Third
avenue, for the purpose of taking an ele¬
vated train to her home.
Several men spoke to her as she hurried

Along, and one, who proved to be William
Gamble, a stage carpenter, of No. 327
Fifth street, followed and attempted to
take her arm. At least, she declares he
did so. She was carrying an umbrella in
her right hand, but her left fist shot out
and landed good and strong on Gamble's
chin. Then the umbrella was called into
requisition. With it she beat him over
the head and face, and, when he attempted
to run, she followed and continued the
assault.
Detectives Larkin and Farrell were at¬

tracted by the struggle, and on Miss
Drexel's complaint they arrested Gamble.
In the Essex Market Police Court yes¬

terday morning, the young woman broke
down and wept as she told her story.
Gamble denied having touched her. Mag¬
istrate Deuel told Miss Drexel that he
thought she had done perfectly right in
defending herself, but that, as the evidence
was conflicting, ho would have to dis¬
charge the prisoner.

SHE IMS CHIMim
BETTER THAN MOTH.

That Is the Reason Why Pretty
Molly Weldon Ran Away

from Home.

Found by Her Aged Parent After
Two Months, but Is Unmoved

by Her Tears.

IN A LAUNDRY WITH MONGOLIANS.

Smoking and Chatting with Them Is Her
Preference, but She Has Been Sent

to the House of the Good
Shepherd.

Molly Weldon Is young, pretty vivacious

and wayward. On her sixteenth birthday,
two months ago, she disappeared from her
home. No. 149 Cherry street, and all ef¬
forts to find her failed. Her aged mother,
Mrs. Catherine Weldon, feared> she had
been murdered and began to mourn her
child as dead.
A friend told the old lady last week that

he had seen Molly in Chinatown. Once
more the mother renewed the search. While
passing through Doyers street Saturday she
saw her daughter sitting on a table in a

Chinese laundry, surrounded by Mongo¬
lians. Between her lips was a cigarette and
she was laughing and chatting with her
companions.
"Oh, Molly, that I should have lived to

see you in such a place!" cried the mother.
"Come home with me before it's too late!"
But the girl only laughed. She said she

BEHIND HER.
she was there. She had been ar-

could find no record of her arrest at

ter, and she is unknown at the ad-
lat the record of her arrest will turn

didn't intend to have her pleasure spoiled
by ever again submitting to a parent's
watchfulness.
Leaving the laundry. Mrs. Weldon ob¬

tained a warrant for the girl's arrest. It
was given to Detective Mooney, but when
he reached the house in Doyers street
Molly had left. Later, however, he found
her in a Monroe street house, and she was
arrested.
Before Magistrate Deuel yesterday she

was calm, and answered all questions fvith
an air of defiance. Dressed in a neatly-fit.
ting tailor-made suit, the skirt of which
reached to her ankles, showing beneath a
pair of pretty little feet, incased in high-
topped, patent leather shoes, with a white
sailor hat resting jauntily on a head from
which fell a mass of wavy brown hair, and
with her big. child-like black eyes, Molly
Weldon didn't look much like an incorrigi¬
ble. But, as her mother, the tears stream¬
ing down her cheeks the while, told her
pitiful story, the daughter looked on un¬
moved. and when the tale was finished she
breathed a sigh of relief.
"Are you willing to go home and be a

good girl?" asked the Magistrate.
"Nope!" answered the girl.
"What do you desire that I should do

with her?" the Magistrate inquired of Mrs.
Weldon.
"Send her to an institution."
The Magistrate committed the girl to the

House of the Good Shepherd.
WEDDED IN A CHAPEL.

Mr. George De Pau Fox and Miss May C.
Owen, of Sheffield, Mass., Married.

The marriage of Mr. George De Pau Fox
to Miss May C. Owen, both of Sheffield,
Mass., occurred on Wednesday, September
2, at 10 o'clock in the morning. The Iiev.
George Houghton officiated. The wedding
was private and took place in the chapel of
the Church of the Transfiguration.
The bride's wedding dress was of white

lawn. She wore a black hat, heavily laden
with black plumes. The only persons pres¬
ent were Mr. and Mrs. F. T. Owen, Mr. and
Mrs. F. L. Munsell and Mr. S. N. Fox. Mr.
F. T. Owen, father of the bride, is in this
city, undergoing medical treatment, which
accounts for the marriage taking place
here, instead of at the bride's home. Mrs.
Fox is a granddaughter of Mrs. Thomas J.
Owen, of No. 23 West Thirty-fourth street.
Mr. Fox was a resident of this city until
within the past three years. Mr. and Mrs.
Fox leave to-day for Sheffield.

In hW Stockinged Feet.
Nettie Chismark, who said she came fron

"tarrytown, was arraigned In Jefferson Mar
ket Court yesterday on a charge of insan
itv. Policeman Balko said he found be
walking through West Tenth street Sat
urda.v in her stockinged feet. He spoke U
her, "but she could not answer, and he ar
rested her. She was committed to Belle
vua.

KATE SHERIDAN DIES,
CHARGING A MURDER,

Regains Consciousness Long
Enough to Say She Was

Assaulted.

Her Refusal to Reveal the Name of
Her Assailant Baffles the

Police.

DEATH COMES BEFORE HER HUSBAND.

He Reaches the Hospital Soon Afterward.
Had Not Lived with Her for Nine

Years and Last Saw Her
Six Weeks Ago.

Mrs. Kate Sheridan, the woman who
found at the Second Avenue Bridge, over

the Harlem River, on Thursday morning,
bleeding from a wound in the head, died
at the Fordham Hospital shortly after 3
o'clock yesterday afternoon. Before she
died she regained consciousness long
enough to tell Dr. Reilly, the house physi¬
cian, that she had been assaulted, but by
whom or under what circumstances, she
would not say. The testimony of Dr. Reilly
together with 'the woman's ante-mortem
statement, make it plain that she was the
victim of some assailant.
The woman was found by Policeman

Lawrence Moore, of the Thirty-third Pre¬
cinct, at the foot of the stairway leading
to the Second Avenue Bridge. Her sku'.l
appeared to be fractured, but despite this
she walked with the policeman to the pre¬
cinct station.a distance of several blocks.
There, it is said, s.ie appeared to have

condition. She gave her address as No. 227
East One Hundred and Twentieth street,
but an investigation proved that the num¬
ber given was a stable, and no one near
there knew the woman.
Prom the Thirty-third Precinct Station

Mrs. Sheridan was sent to Fordham Hospi¬
tal. There she was received in a semi-con¬
scious condition. "We found," said Dr.
Reilly, "that besides an extensive lacera¬
tion of the scalp and a fracture of the
skull there were contusions all over
her body. There were the blue marks of
fingers about her arms and wrists, as if
she had been held by powerful hands in a
fierce struggle. She appeared to have been
kicked about the body, and her clothing
was badly disarranged and torn.
"We trephined her skull," continued Dr.

Reilly, "and afterward she regained con¬
sciousness sufficiently to tell me that she
had been hit. By whom and in what way
she refused to say. I am satisfied that she
was assaulted and that she was engaged in
a desperate struggle with some one."
Shortly after Mrs. Sheridan died a man

about forty years of age called at Fordham
Hospital and inquired about her condition.
When told that she was dead he became
.rreatly agitated. He asked to see the
iody, and, after viewing it, left the place
ind went to the Thirty-third Precinct Sta-
ion. There he explained that he was the
woman's husband, but that the\ had not
lved together since 1887. Sheridan is the
nanager of a large grocery house in Jer¬
sey City and has two grown daughters.
His wife, he told the police, had been ad-
licted to drink, and that brought about
;helr separation. He last saw her about
.six weeks ago.
The dead woman, the police have found

lived in Harlem and supported herself bydoing house cleaning and other work of that
character.
Coroner Fitzpatrick telephoned House

Physician Reilly as soon as he heard of the
woman's death, and asked a number of
luestions about her. He complained that
the Coroners' office should have been noti¬
ced before she died, so that her ante-mor-
'em statement could have been secured
Dr. Reilly answered that the police had
'mown of the woman's condition, and that
they should have gfven the notice.

PRETTY PICKPOCKET
RIDES II WHEEL.

Her Clever R use Failed to Fool
the Detectiva and She

Was Arrested.

Took It All as a Good Joke, but Re¬
fused to Tell Anything of

Her History.
POLICE SAY SHE IS A JAIL BIRD.

Captain O'Brien Says She Has Served Sev¬
eral Terms.Remanded to the Care

of Detectives to Await More
Evidence.

An extremely pretty girl, attired in a

natty bicycle costume, wearing diamond
rings and earrings, was arraigned at York-
ville Court yesterday morning on a charge
of being a pickpocket. She says she is
Annie Kuinpf, twenty years old, of South
Brooklyn, but refused to tell her exact
address.
The police say she is one of the most

skilful pickpockets and shoplifters in the
city, and add that she admits having re¬

cently completed a term of one year at
Auburn State Prison. Her picture is No.
2,272 in the Rogues' Gallery.
At 3 o'clock Saturday afternoon sh.

p>z-K

wheeled up to the store of Bloomingdale
Brothers, at Fifty-ninth street and Third
avenue, and went Inside. Soon she tripped
lightly up to Private Detective Oestreicher
and said:
"You are the detective here, are you

not?"
"Yes."
"Do you see that young woman in a

blue waist standing at the jewelry coun¬

ter? She has just stolen a couple of gold
stick pins."
"Thank you," said the detective. "I

shall watch her."
He watched the bicycle girl more closely

than the outlier, however, for he thought
he recognized her. He followed her to
the linen counter and thought he saw her
put her hand into the pocket of Mrs.
Zeimer, of Lexington avenue and Sixty-
fourth street. The girl then walked
away. *

The detective asked the woman if she
had lost anything, and she found that her
pocket book had disappeared. The de¬
tective arrested the gir. just as she was
about to mount her wheel. She had a

pocket book that Mrs. Zeimer identified
as her own.
The girl took her arrest with the great¬

est nonchalance, and laughed heartily on
the way to the station about the young
woman with the blue waist.
In Yorkville Court yesterday morning,

Mrs. Zeimer did not appear, and Detectives
Farley and Keating, of the East Sixty-
seventh Street Station, had Magistrate
Flammer remand the girl in their charge,
as there were several complaints against
her.
Captain O'Brien, of the Detective Bureau,

says that he arrested the Kumpf girl five
years ago in the act of picking a woman's
pocket on Sixth avenue. He 6ays she-
has served several terms in prison.
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j Stacia Gofcofan, Who
When she was arrested for thro-v

cable car, the police and the ambuk
was insane, but when she was taker
a single glance, saw that they were
word "insanity" on the commitmenl
Thus it was that the new disease wa

Woman Sat Dead in a Doorway.
A woman, apparently sixty years old,

%>oorly dressed, and having an old black
shawl around her head, sat down in front
of No. 13 Forsyth street early yesterday
morning.
Patrolman Niddell, of the Eldridge Street

Station, saw her crouched in the doorway
and told her to move along. She made
no response, and, on trying to rouse her, he
found she was dead. The body was taken
to the Morgue. Nothing was found on the
body to show its identity, and, though it
was seen by many women living in the
neighborhood, none of them recognized it.

? ARRESTED AS A PICKPOCKET.
She gives the name of Annie Kumpf,

but will not give her address, nor his¬
tory. The police say she has served
several terms already, though not more

than twenty-one or twenty-two years
old. She was arrested on a charge of
picking pockets at a dry goods store,
and was just mounting her wheel when
takea.

It Is Calied " Cussedness,"
and First Developed at

Bellevue Hospital.
Police and Ambulance Surgeon

Thought It Was Nothing
but Insanity.

Dr. Daly Diagnosed It Differently,
However, ami Made a Most

Wonderful Find

SYMPTOMS OF THE NEW AILMENT

They Are Fainting and a Disposition to Do
Other Than What Was Expected.

Stacia Corcoran First to Re¬
ceive Treatment.

"Cu?sedness" is a new disease that they
are treating at Bellevue Hospital. At
least, that is the official diagnosis made by

Has a New Disease.
ving herself in front of a Third avenue
inee surgeon who attended her said she
i to Bellevue Hospital Dr. Daly, with
wrong. He at once crossed out. the

l paper and substituted "cussedness."
s discovered and officially recognized.
Dr. Daly, of the hospital staff, in the case
of Stacia Corcoran, who on Saturday after¬
noon threw herself before three different
cable cars on Third avenue in a supposed
attempt to end her life.
Policeman McManus, of the Oak Street

Station, who arrested the woman at Eighth
street and Third avenue after a cable car
before which she had thrown herself had
been stopped barely in time to save her
life, thought she was insane. So did his
superior officers at the station who ques¬
tioned the woman before they called an
ambu.ance. Surgeon Estler, of Bellevue,
saw no reason to disagree with them, and
wrote "insanity" on the slip bearing the
girl's name, which he turned in to the
record clerk at the hospital.
Dr. Daly was assigned to the case. Ha

glanced at the girl and glanced at the
card. Then he picked up a pen, and,
scratching out the word "insanity," wrot*
..cussedness." Then he ordered the girl
to the prison ward.
Dr. Daiy did not seem to be at all

worried about his patient yesterday. He
is a young man, ana took tne honor of
having discovered a new disease.
"Oh, it doesn't matter what uiagnosit

you put down," he said in an otf-hauu way.
"The patients get treated ail rignt, no
matter what ails them. No, 1 don t know
yet what are the symptoms of this wo¬
man's trouble. 1 haven't examined her
very carefully. fehe was orougut uere as
a prisoner ironi tne Fourteenth Precinct
i'oiice station, and so she is in the prison
ward. The nurses will look after her ail
rignt, 110 matter what diagnosis is given
tnein. Guess there Ls not much 01 any¬
thing the matter with her except inu
cussedness.'
"lou see she has been here before, and

did not conduct herself Just right. .Cuss¬
edness' showed itself all the time. She
came in some days ago with anotner wom¬
an, whom sue wished to have received us
a patient, fehe uid not say anything about
oeing sick herself, but wnile we were car¬
ing xor the other wcuiun she fell down on
tne iioor vl the ohice in a tit. Isn't that
.cussedness.' i tuought she must oe sick,
aud sent her to one ot the wards, bne did
not act in a lauyilue way while there, sne
said the nurses were plotting to kill her.
Uesides this, she reiused to taiie any medi¬
cine. nen sne got well sne was dis¬
charged. and went away. Surely that ia
'cussedness.'
"1 did not like the way sh'e acted when she

was here, and so, when sue was brought
in last nlgat. i crossed out .insanity'
and wrote 'cussedness.' That is as good as
anything else, because it does not matter
wnut you call it, and it's what's the mat¬
ter with her. Some one said that sue had
tried to kill herself some time ago, but
I don't know anything about that."
Stacia Corcoran, or Stacia Osborne, as

she is known at the Florence Mission,where she nas been stopping lor about six
weefcs. is appureuny auout tuiriy years oiu,
but says sue is omy iwenty-two. &ne nas
told several conuicting stories retardinguerselt. »ne says tnat she was unnappliy
married, that her husband died ana tnat
ner fatner turned her out of doors. Some¬
times she says her home was in Albany, and
at other times gives it at different towns
in New Jersey. She nas had several at¬
tacks of epilepsy while at the mission, aud
Dr. Florence, the attending physician, sa.va
she has shown marked symytom* of in¬
sanity.


